Chapter XVI
GIBRALTAR
IN the summer of 1933, I was offered the Governorship of
Gibraltar, which I accepted, I had been passed over for
C.I.G.S., and I thought it was best to get out of the way, so I
was gkd to go to Gibraltar, and I have never regretted it.
My wife and I arrived by the P. & O. Narkunda on 20th
October, 1933, and from the first met with nothing but
kindness. We came ashore by launch at Governor's Landing
and were received by the heads of the Naval, Military and
Colonial services, by a Guard of Honour, and by "God Save
The King" for the first rime. On arrival at Government
House I was duly sworn in, and received resolutions of loyalty
from every kind of community.
The Colonial Office was good to us, and thanks to the kind-
ness of Major Sir Samuel Wilson, then Under-Secretary of
State for the Colonies, I was given a special grant, and my
wife, with the aid of Peter Jones, was. able to make several
additions to Government House.
My first big problem in Gibraltar was the Calpe Hunt.
My predecessor, Sir Alexander Godley, had had an unfortunate
disagreement with the Marquis of Marzales, who had been
master for forty-three years, and who had, in past days, given
great sport to the officers of the Gibraltar Garrison. I know
nothing of the details of this affair and always refused to go
into them. I was told by King George V, on going to Gib-
raltar, to put it right. It was not an easy task. The members
of the Hunt and the garrison were pledged to observe the ban
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